GOING THE ROUNDS

the main village; half a mile from this were the
church and vicarage, and a few other houses, the spot
being rather lonely now, though in past centuries it
had been the most thickly-populated quarter of the
parish. A mile north-east lay the hamlet of Upper
Mellstock, where the tranter lived; and at other
points knots of cottages, besides solitary farmsteads
and dairies.

Old William Dewy, with the violoncello, played
the bass; his grandson Dick the treble violin ; and
Reuben and Michael Mail the tenor and second
violins respectively. The singers consisted of four
men and seven boys, upon whom devolved the task
of carrying and attending to the lanterns, and hold-
ing the books open for the players. Directly music
was the theme old William ever and instinctively
came to the front.

' Now mind, neighbours/ he said, as they all went
out one by one at the door, he himself holding it ajar
and regarding them with a critical face as they passed,
like a shepherd counting out his sheep. 'You-two
counter-boys, keep your ears open to Michael's finger-
ing, and don't ye go straying into the treble part along
o' Dick and his set, as ye did last year; and mind this
especially when we be in " Arise, and hail." Billy
Chimlen, don't you sing quite so raving mad as you
fain would ; and, all o' ye, whatever ye do, keep from
making a great scuffle on the ground when we go in
at people's gates ; but go quietly, so as to strike up all
of a sudden, like spirits.'

1 Farmer Ledlow's first ?'

1 Farmer Ledlow's first ; the rest as usual.'

4 And, Voss,' said the tranter terminatively, * you
keep house here till about half-past two; then heat
the metheglin and cider in the warmer you'll find
turned up upon the copper; and bring it wi' the
victuals to church-hatch, as th'st know/

Just before the clock struck twelve they lighted
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